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Enter Pandarm and Troylus . 
Troylus. 

All here my Varlcc^lc vnarme againe. 
Why fhould I warre without the wals of Troy 
That finde fuch cruell battell hcte within ? 
'Each Troian that is mafter of his heart, 
Let bim to field, Trojlus alas hath none. 
Pan. Will this geerenere be mended? 
Troy.Thi Greeks are flroqg,& skilful to their ftrengtb, 
Fierce to their skilUnd to their fierceneffe Vahani : 
But I am weak : r then a womans teare ; 
Tamer then {kepe/onder then ignorance ; 
Leffe valiant then the Virgin in the night* 
And skillefle as vnpra£is'd Jnfancie. 

Pan. Well, I haue told you enough of this : For my 
part t lie not meddle nor make no farther. Hee that will 
haue a Cake out of the Whcate, muft necdes tarry the 

grinding. 
Trey. Haue I not tarried ? 

Pan. I the grinding ; but you muft tarry the bolting. 
Troy. Haue I not tarried ? 

Pan. I the bouking ; but you muft tarry the leau'mg. 
Troy. Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. 1, tothelcaucning: but heercs yet in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the 
heating of the Ouen, and the Baking ; nay, you muft flay 
the cooling too,or you may chance to burrie your lips. 

Troy- Patience her felfc, what Goddeflcecclhcbc, & 
Doth ieiTer blench at fufferance,then I doe : 
At Priams Royal! Table doe I fit ; 
And when faire Crejfidcomzi into my thoughts, 
So (Traitor) then (lie comes,whcn fhe is thence. 

Pan. Well: 

Shclook'd yelkrnight faircr^thencuer I fawber looke, 
Orany womanelie. 

Troy. I was about to tell thee,whcn my heart, 
As wedged with a figh,would riue in twaine, 
Leaft Hdior y oi my Father flhould perceiuc me : 
I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a-fcorne) 
Buried this figh 5 tn wrinkle of a fmile: 
But forrow/hat is couch'd in feeming gladncfie, 
I,i;kcthatmirth t Fawturnc$tofuddeniadncffc. 

Pan And her haire were not iomewhat darker then 
m*ns well jzo too, there were no more comparifon be- 
t wcenc the Women. But for my part fhe is my Kinfwo- 
man I would not (as they tearme it) praife it,but I wold 


fome : body had heard ^^0^^\ Ux r 
not difpradeypur hl\ttCaJ/andra $ wit T hnr ^_ 11 

Troy. Oft Pandarus \ YitWiYizePmdarm $ 
When I doe tell thce,tiiere-my hopes" lye drown'd ■ 
Reply not in.how many F^adomes decpe 
They lyc ihdrench'd. \ rell thee. I am mad 
In Crejjids \gi\c. Thou anfwcr'ft flic is Faire, 
Powr'ft in the open Vlcerofmy hea^rt, 

Her Eyes^erHairejher Checke^erGate^her Voice 
Handleft in thy difcourfe. O that her Hand 
(In wbofe comparifon,al] whites are Jnkc) 
Writing their bwne reproach uo wtofe foft feizure 
The.CigbetsDownc is fiafffi,and fpirit of Senfe * 

Hard as thepalmeofPJ^gJ^iiian. Thisthouterftnie; 
As true thou tent me, wlren I fay Iloueher: 
Biit faying tbW,infteacl of Oyle and Balme, 
Thou k§& iti € uery gafh chat lotie hath giucn me, 
The Knife that made it. 

Pan. I fpeake no mere then truth. 

Troy. Thou do'il notipeakc fo much. 

Pan. Faith, lie not meddle in t: tet her beaslheeis, 
iffhebe faire, 'tis die betted for her : andfnebenor, Die 
ha's the mends in her owne baads. V r 

Troy., G.ood^ifdar^^^^. novv Pandtm ? 

Pan. I haue had my Labour fowwy trau'ell^ill thought 
on of her,and ill though ptywi rCone betweeneand 
.betweene,bac«final-l thaake.s for«iyj?bour. 

Troy . What art, than angry PaztUrus} what with mc? 

Pan. Becatrie fhe's Kwyve to wc x therefore (lice's not 
\{^rfaire-a«-7y^^ and {hcry/ereifof kin tome, (hcwould 
. beasfaireori*Friday, as .Hf[c~& b ©rxSunday. Rut what 
care I fj carte not and mevwcli B&£k-a Moore, 'tis ill 
bnetome^ >: : $ \' ' 

Troy. Say I fhe is not faire? 

Troy. I doe not care whether you doe or no. Shce'ia 
Foolc to ftay behiade her Father ^ Let her to the Greeks, 
and fo lie tell her the next time I lee her ; for my part,lle 
meddle nor make no more i'th'matter. 

Troy. Pandarusf Pan. NotL 

Troy. Sweete Vmdarm. 

Tan. Pray you fpeake no more to me, I will leaue all 
as 1 found it,and there an end. ExitPfflk 
Sound Alarum. 

Tro.Peaceyou vngraciousClamors 5 peace rude founds 
Fooles on both Mes^Helen muft needs be faire, 
When with your bloud you daily paint her thu*. 
I cannot fight vpon this Argument : 
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~ ftlru^dailibiecl: for my Sword, 
I" 5 TanZus : O Gods ! How do you pla gue me ? 
flnotcometoC^butby?W.r, 
A he's as teachy to be woo'd to woe, 
f L is ftubbornc,chaft ,againft all fuite. 

mc Afofo for thy Daphnes Loue 
Whac Cr#^is,what Pand*r 9 *t\& what we i 
Zrbcd is Wf-«,thcre fhe lies.a Pearlc, 
JLcen our Iltum,and where (hee readc* 
let it be ca!d the wild and wandnng flood , 
^ fcJfe the Merchaat,and this faylmg P^daty 


Our 


fwet forr». 


daubtfull hope,our conuoy and our Baike 

Alarufh. ^nter tABneas. 

j£ne. How now Prince Trofuu ? 
therefore not afield? 

frty. Bccaufc not there ; this womans an 
for vvomanifh it is to be from thence: 
0arnewese/£»f4*from the field to day ? 
Jgne. That Paris is returned homeland hurt, 
froy x . By vvhom.t^^ ? 
$rlt. Trey I hs by AlcncUm. 
jroy. ictr^bleed/cisbuta fear tofcorne* 
fitis is g^rM With Madam home. Alarum, 
ifinc. Harkc whac good (pore is out of Towncto day. 
froj. Better achomcif would I might were may : 
But to the fport abroad,arc you bound thithet ? 
J£ne. In all fwifthsft. 

Troy- Come goewee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Crejfidand hor man* 
Cre. Who were thofc went by ? 
Mm. Qoeene HtcubapVi&Hellen. 
Cre, And whether go they ? 
Man. Vp to the Ealierne Tower, 
Whofc height commands as fubieel all the vaile, 
To fee the battel! : He&or whofe pacience,. 
has a Vcrtue fixt 7 to day w\i$ mou'd .• 
He chides Andromache and ftrookehis Armorer, I 
And like as there were husbandry in Warre 
Before the Sunne rofe*hee was harneft ly tc, 
And to the field goe's he; where euery flower 
Did as a Prophet weepc what it forfaw, 
hHeclors wrath. 
Cre. What' was his caufe of anger? 
Mm. The noifc goe's this ; 
There is among the Greekcs, 
ALordofTroian blood,Nephevv to HeRor % 
They call him Aiax. 
Cre. Good; and what of him ? 
lUn. They fay he is a very man per fe and ftands alone. 
Cre. So do alimen, vnicfle they arc drunkc, ficke^or 
haucnolcgges. 

Mm. This man Lady,harb rob'd many beafls of their 
particular additions,he is as valiant as the Lyon,churlifh 
astheBeare, flow as the Elephant : a man into whrm 
Mature hath fo crowded humorSjthat his valour iscrufln ' 
intofolly, hisfolly fauced with difcretion : there is no 
manhathavereue, that hehathnota glimpfeof, nor a- 
Ryiiian3Uotrainc,bWhe carries fome ftaine of it. Hcis 
melancholy without cauf^and merry againft the haire, 
hee hath the soymsof cuery thing, but euery thingfo' 
outocioytic, that hee is a gowtie BrUreus, many hands 
and no vfe ; or purblindcd Argw,& eyes and no fi^ht. 

Cre. But how (liould this man that makes mc fmile, 
make Hc&ar angry? 

Man They fay he ycfterday C op'd Hetlor in the bat- , 
K« and ftroke him do wnc,thc difdaind & fhame where- ( 


of^hath euer fince kept h&hr fafting and wafcin 
Enter Pandarm. 
Cre. Who comes here i 
Mav. Madam your VtickPandarw, 
Cre. Hcttors a gallant man. 
Man. As may be in the world Lady 0 
Pan. What's that^whai'i that? 
Cre. Good morrow Vnclc Pandarm. 
Pan. Good morrow Cozen Crejfid: what do you talfce 
of>good morrow Alexander: how do you Cozen ? when 
were you at Illiam i 

Cre. This morning Vncle. 
Pan. What were you talking of w hen I came? Was 
Hettormn'd and gon ere yea came to Hlium? fJeffen was 
not vp? was fhe ? 

Cre. Helhr was gone but Helkn was not vp ? 
Pan. E'enc fojM#^ wa$ fiirring early. 
Cre. That were we talking or>nd of his anger. 
Pan. Was he angry? 
Cre. Sohefaieshere. 

Pan True he was fb; I know the caufc too, heelelay 
about him to day I can tell them that, and there's Troyltis 
will not come farre behind him, let them take heeded 
Troy las; I can cell them that too. 

Cre. What is he angry too? 

Pan}N\\oTroyli46i 
Troylas is the better man of the two. 

Cre. Oh /#/>/^r; there's no comparifon. 

Pan. What not betweene Troyltu and Hett&r ? do you 
know a man ifyou fee him i 

Cre. I.ifleuer fa w him before and knew him. 

Pan. Well I fay Trey Ins is Troyltu. 

Cre. Then you fay as I fay, 
For I am fure he is not lienor. 

fan. No not Hettor is not Troy/us in fome degrees. 

Cre. Tis lufl.to each of them he is himfelfe. 

Pin. HimfelfePalas poorc Troyltu I would he were. 

Cre. So he is. 

Pan. Condition I had gonebare-footeto India. 
Cre. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himfelfe ? n of hee's not himfelfe/AfouId a were 
himfelfe: well, the Gods are aboue, tin e muft friend or 
end:well7'r^/«i well, I would my hcarc were in her bo- 
dy; rxoyHellor is not a better man then T roylns. 

Cre. Excufeme. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th others not couie too>, you fliall tell me ano- 
ther tale when ch'others come too't; Hetter ftall not 
haue his will thisyeare. 

(re. He (hall not neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pan. Nor his qualities* 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor hisbeautic* 

Cre. Twould not become him,his own's betrcr. 

Pan. You haue no iudgemencNeece; Hellen her felfe 
fwbre th other day x tha 1 7 roylns for a brownc fauour (for 
fo 'tis? muft confdle ) not bro wne neither. 

Cre. No,but browne. 

Pan. Faith to fay truth,browne and not browne„ 
Cre. To fay the truth^true and not true. 
Pan. She prais'd his complexion aboue Paris, 
Cre. Why Paris hath colour inough. 
Pan. So,hchas. 

Cre. Then 7r^/«ifhouId haue too much.ifflieprasi'd 
him aboue, his complexion is higher then his^he hauing 

\ colour 


